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CHRIST'S POOR" AT CHRIST-
MAS.

One of (he sweetest of all the
Christmas superstitions is prev-
alent in parts f Germany.

Long ago a poor little ciock- -
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j. maker who lOVad BOOTS all things
T i pa to church received a Christ
X mas u a large pad apple.

He was supremely happy lie- -

Cause he had something to give
to the dear l 'hrist ( hild. Hasten
Lng to the altar Of the church, lie

j placed the pfSJCiOOS apple on the
J. marble hands of the Babe in

f Mary's arms.
E Instantly the tiny lingers closed
I over it and a smile of heavenly
C joy swept over the chubby face,
r This happened long, long ago,
E but tin- - people in the vicinity still
i give to Christ through his poor

at Christmas time, believing that
the gift bestowed upon "one of
he least of these" is received

C by the Christ Child himself, and
p rewarded OJ the same blessed

- mile which brought joy and
comfort to the little clockmaker.
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THE MISTLETOE.

With Christmas cheer the hall is brlKht.
At friendly feud with winter's coM;

There's many u merry Kame tonight
Per Blatda ami men. and VOUttg and old;

And winter lendS for their delight
The hotly with its crimson kIow.

And paler thsa tin- - tUstialni now
Th BUStletoej the mistletoe,

'l i e mistletoe, the HttStletOSl
The eraa and wanton mistletoe!

ChanCC comer to our festal eves,
Ivar crimson breasted holly sprite!

Thee, Robin, too, the hall receives,
Unbidden, w horn our hearts invite.

And, peri lied among the crumply leaves,
He cocks his head and sings "Hullo!"

The mistletoe, the mistletoe
llanos up above, but what's below?

Oh, what's below the mistletoe?
The mistletoe, the mistletoe!

A kindly custom sanctions bliss
Tliat's ta'en beneath the wanton bough.

Who laughs so low? Why, here it Is!
Look, Jenny, where I have you now!

Dear bashful eyes, sweet lips a kiss!
Ah, cheekl CSS mock the holly's glow!

For what's bslow the mistletoe?
Ah, ha! Why. it in Cupid O!

Ah. ha' BelOW the mistletoe
'Tis Cupid O. 'tis Cupid Ol

Temple Bar.

Santa In the City.
Santa Clans touched the button

Which summoned his foreman.
"Yes. sir." said the foreman, coining

in from t he simp.
"What are you working uV"
"Doll Bats, sir."
Santa Clans turned In his chair and

regarded his foreman doubtfully.
"Doll Hats!" he exclaimed, "Ton

mean doll houses."
"No. sir." the foreman answered.

"These arc for city distribution, where
the children don't know anything about
houses. "-- Louis Post-Dispatc- h
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What They Did

v To Santa Ciaus I
..4,, .,. , .

... chiktren caSM down with a cheer
blithe and bold.

Tin tr curly locks ffteSflttBSj in auburn and
gold

The ran with delight where the gifts were
displa) ed

AMI, Oh, such a babble of gladness they
Blade!

The) eased on the tree with its glory of
light.

Its trinkets ami baubles and ornaments
bright.

They emptied their stockings and, danc-
ing With glee.

Brought baeh the dear child world o
mamma and me.

There Were Uolls with bright faces and
books full of song,

Tin trumpeta and drums, blocks and bon- -

bons a throng.
Ami there by the chimney, with arms full

of toys,
Stood Santa Clans watching the girls and

the boys.

They spud hitn they rushed with a volley
of cheers;

The) pulled off the wig Met curled white
round Ids ears;

The) poked at his eyea, gave his whiskers
a twist.

And laughed at the shape of his chubby.
fat list

'I uey tore off his coat, rolled him over the
floor.

Jumped on his legs, banged his head
'gainst the door.

Pulled his nOM till it cracked, pinched his
cheeks with a vim.

And laughed till the tears made their
bright eyes grow dim.

Then he burst with a thud, and again
rang their shout,

on. on went the wild, merry frolic and
rout,

As they formed in battel lone while each
bold brigade

Snowballed with the cotton from which
he was made.

Daltimore Sun.

The Charm of Christmas.
There is something in tht very sea-

son of the fear thai gives cbana to
the fostivity of Christmaa, In the depth
of winter, when Nature lies despoiled
of bar CBarOia, wrapped in her shroud
of sheeted BtMtW, we turn for our prati-BcattO-

to moral sources. Heart
ealletli to heart, and we draw our
pleasures from the det p ON lis of livini
kindliest VfhioB lie in the o,uiet POGBMOI

of our boaomn. Washington Irving.

1On Christmas eve in Spain
the poor man has his relations
n round him. over Ids liumL'e
"put hero" (ataW)J the rich
man HkfWfeMft In Spain only
Mood K i.it ions cat and drink
In the hoOBO s Invited iruests
on Christmas eve or Christ-
mas day.
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Jimmy smith llvod in

Caitain tittle bout dowi on
Once it bad been the

cabin of his old ienooner, skim-
mer; now it was the only borne Gnn-tnl-n

.Jimmy end his cat Vixen bad.
In the summer time be sold lisu and

clami and lobsters to the summer cot-
tagers, but in the winter ie bad bard
Work to keep the little cabin warm and
fi$d food for himself and Vixen,

it waa the day before Christmas, and
the beach was rottgh with ice.

Snow!" said Captain .liinmy. as he
left his Utile bonae and went up to-

ward the village. His pipe was be-

tween his teeth, but he was not smok-
ing he was out of tobacco.

lie railed sadly because he knew
that he would have a lonely Christ-
mas. He had no wife or children, and
lie was very ranch alone. The poor are
often forgotten.

By the time Captain Jimmy had
bought some Hour and salt pork and a
little coffee it was dark and mowing
fast. So when lie heard the sound of
children crj ing lie stopped in surprise.

"Hullo:" shouted Captain Jimmy,
and the crying stopped at once. In
another minute he almost tumbled over
two little children who were running
along the beach path.

"Ueave ho!" called Captain Jimmy,
and be put out a long arm and gath-
ered the little ones close to him.
"What are yon doing here?" he shout-
ed, for the wind was aCToaming now.

They tried to explain, but Captain
Jimmy couldn't understand a word
they said, Hiey cried so much, and at
laat, naif dragging, half carrying them,
he hurried them Into the warm little
cabin where be lived.

When the kerosene lamp was lighted
the two children stopped crying and
smiled at Vptain Jimmy.

"Are you Thanta Clans V" one lisied.
and the other little girl, who looked
exactly like her, giggled and clung to
Captain Jim my'a big hand.

"I love oo. M lather Thanta Clans.'
she whiapered.

"Ules your sweet hearts." cried Cap-

tain Jimmy, his eyes full of tears, "I
guess I'll have to be Santa Clans to-

night! I can never get yon home to-nlff-

in this howling blizzard!"
The two little girls smiled brightly

and took off their red cloaks and knit
ted caps and legginga and rubbers,

"We're lost." said one of the twins,
nd sue told a long story of bow they

bad gone to walk with nurse, who had
suddenly run away and left I hem in
the woods "We hollered, but
wouldn't i ome bac ." said Linnie
ly. "My mamma oldod her this
ernoon.

"What are your names? Where do
you live?" asked Captain Jimmy he
pushed them up to the table before two
great bowla Of bread and milk
"Brownl Uoodnesa me. I never heard
of any Browns over to the Point!
You'll have to stay heft' till morning."

"Will Thanta Ciena come here?"
eked Llnnle.
"He's got to!" said Captain Jimmie.
By am' by after tin' twins bad said

their prayers and were sound asleep on
Captain Jimmy! bed while Vixen pur-
red :it their feet. Captain Jimmy walk-
ed the floor and whistled a tune.

"I reckon that Santa Ciena could
never get down my little BtOVe pife!"
he Chuckled, "so I'll Just have to (ill
those two little BtOCkinga myself!"

Sometime afterward a number of
people hurried through the snow and
peered into Captain Jimmy's window
What did they see? Why, just Captain
Jimmy, with Ids empty pil e between

his t e' h, holding
two little stock-
ingsMM in his hands.

Suddenly he be-

gan to take things
"IT the mantel-
piece a Dd put

i ;v them Into the
tOCkings. They

were things that
Captain Jimmy
loved they were
all that he bad
bits of coral ami
pretty shells from
far countries,
some odd wooden
toys he had play-
ed with when he
was n child and
t WO red apples.

Just as he was
CAPTAIN JIMMY HELD hanging thestorTWO mo I. INf.S IN

the edgeHIS II A.M. on
of the shelf the

door burst open and some people
rushed in and began to hug him and
question him, and they all talked at
men They prOTnd to be the father
ind mother and uncles and aunt of
the lost twins, and they were so grate-i- d

to Captain Jimmy for Ills kindness
o the twins that they insisted on tak

uiff him home with them to spend
hrlstnnis.
And Vixen, the rat, went along too.

tad the stockings which Cnptaln Jim
my had filled.

Mr. Brown engaged Cnptaln Jimmy
to be enptnin of ids yacht, and Cnptaln
Jimmy smoVed his pipe and said It
was ids happiest Christmas.

The Christmas Spirit i the Spirit of
givinc ; the sense of doing for others to whom we
want to give pleasure.,

Our part of it is, as dealers in mer-
chandise, to provide gifts, some costly
some very inexpensive; things that
men want to receive; things that you
want to give.

You will find a big selection. We
have all sorts of things that young
men, boys and men like.

We give here a few suggestions ;

We have tried to make gift-givi- ng to men easy for you
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The swellest and handsomest NECK-WEA- K

you will find right here at 25, 50 and 75 cents.
HOUSE COATS, HATH ROBES. PAJAMAS,
NIGHT ROBES, HATS, CAPS, FUR GLOVES
and MITTENS, DRESS GLOVES, HOSIERY,
UNDERWEAR, SWEATERS, MACKINAW'S,
SILK SHIRTS, HANDKERCHIEFS, SUSPEN-
DERS, UMBRELLAS, COLLAR CASES.

I

I $1 7.50 to $22

i

I

$ 1 7.00

$7.05 ti $15.00

$2.95 to $7.95

Cnutiout.
"Whnfs a' fat hnrrv. Sandy? It's n

io o'clock yet."
"Well. JT see. h'"r chamrcd in
MnX nn' Ah in DO vera wcel a

,.,jnt v-
- ,.w staircase Lot

u Hystfliider

Hart Sehaflfner cV Marx
Suits and Overcoats

STYIEPLUS Guaranteed
Suits and Overcoats,

Other Makes,

Hoys' Knee Pants
Suit I,

rTeneveci.
Suitor-M-r. Sinipklns. I li.ie courtiu j

your AaJIgktOr for IftOOa years. Ml

S. Well, what 1 you want? Sultoi
To mnrry her. Mr. S.-- Wrll. I'm dash
ed! I thou-- ht you wanted a pension oi
some(hlnff.-Ne- w Vork c;il..
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Read Our Want Ads


